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but was soon overtaken by a boat, beaten on the
head by the oars, and brought back to be " tamed ".

If the word " slaves " sounds harsh, by all means let
us use the polite and legal terms " services " or " con-
trahidos " ; let us call them " contract labourers " or
cc workers under bond ". It made not the smallest
difference what word was used. These African men
and women had been bought and sold for money;
they had been forced away from their homes in the
interior ; had been marched down to the coast in
gangs, shackled up at night; had been assigned at
Benguella, Novo Rodondo, and Loanda to one pur-
chasing plantation or another, and were now on the
voyage to one of the islands, San Thome or Prin-
cipe, in the Gulf of Guinea, to work the cocoa planta-
tions till they died. They had not the smallest hope
of return, and they never did return. If that is not
the very definition of slavery, what more fiendish
title can we invent ? But if it soothes humanitarian
feelings to call slaves " contract labourers ", let it be
so. One would always like to avoid hurting the
sensibilities of tender-hearted manufacturers and the
Diplomatic Services. So I use the word " slaves"
only for brevity and truth.

Since I was first in Loanda, during the previous
winter of 1904, I had penetrated some five hundred
miles into the interior of the Angola province, cover-
ing about one thousand miles or rather more during
about seven months of wandering on both sides of
my route. Starting from Benguella in an ox-wagon
I had crossed the barren and mountainous region
that fringes the coast as far south as Mossamedes,
and so reached the high forest plateau that pours
down the tributaries of the Congo on the north side,
and of the Zambesi on the south. Not that the water
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